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body touches the ground or any object which intercepts
his fall, but at the next moment it bounds up again like
a rubber ball

London traffic is at its best during the busy hours
of the day, when enormous crowds of people either go
to business or wend homewards after business hours.
As one watches the surging tide of humanity, one in-
stinctively wonders how London can contain so many
people, although one is not unaware that the total popula-
tion of London is estimated at over seven millions* It is,
of course, an easy thing for the statistician to add so many
xeros to his estimates, but to the ordinary mind anything
beyond one hundred thousand, or even ten thousand,
is not easy to grasp*

Therefore, the only way for a layman to form some idea
of the immensity of London's population is to go out
into the streets and watch either the incessant stream of
wage-earners before and after business hours, or the huge
crowds gathered to witness a royal procession, or even
a Lord Mayor's Show* That is an object lesson which
will bring home to him at once the vastness of the city
he dwells in, as well as the insignificance of one single
individual in an ocean of teeming humanity.